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At the Going Out of Lent. 


ONE the grievous days and 
gloomy, 
Days of penance and of prayer; 
Now a something blithe and 
bloomy 
Breathes adown the April air. 
Little birds are singing sonnets, 
Drowning dullard discontent ; 
Bless me, what a change in bonnets 
At the going out of Lent! 
Well, the preacher’s had his innings, 
And a mighty score he’s made— 
All our slippings and our sinnings 
In his righteous balance weighed. 
We've been mournful, melancholy; 
Many a moody hour we've spent; 
Hey, for just a fling of folly 
At the going out of Lent! 
We have had a feast of reason; 
Let us taste the tang of mirth! 
Sooth, it is the sunny season 
Of the lyric things of earth! 
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There is love among the spar- 
rows, 
And, with mischievous intent, 
Cupid sharpens up his arrows 
At the going out of Lent! 
Clinton Scollara. 
Hallowed Ground. 


ce 5 HERE are Fitz and 
Jeffries to have their 
battle? ’’ 


**T don’t know ex- 
actly, but I would 
suggest the Senate 
Chamber.’’ 

S 
D ener : They say that Pound- 
textisa strict high churchman. 

JUMPUPPE: Well, I guess. Why, 
even the light of truth cannot 
enter his soul except through 
stained-glass windows. 












who has less than he wants is 


E 
ES H poor, but he who wants less 
than he has is poorer. 


Collie : THAT’S WHAT YOU GET BY INVITING THOSE CATS ! 
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s useful to let our 
| British friends do their 
| own commenting on the 
|capture of Lord Me- 
| thuen. His lordship has 
| done his best but has 


~ it - more civil and just 





not, apparently, been 
able to overcome the 
disadvantages of his 
early education. All 





accounts represent him 
\ to be a handsome man, a 
\\\\\) good man, and a brave sol- 
3 dier. As fellow-creatures we 
» are sorry for him, of course, 
and we all hope his wound is 
not very bad and that he will get well 
of it. But to say that the news of his 
capture has been depressing to the 
average observer in this country would 
not be true. Generally speaking, 
British reverses are neither bemoaned 
nor applauded here. When the British 
win we sigh, and hope it may hasten 
the end. When the Boers do a bril- 
liant exploit like this recent one, we 
don’t sigh, but neither do we cheer. 
We smile and wag our heads, and say, 
‘Golly! They’re not licked yet!” 
No other people is so neutral in this 
war as we are. No other people’s feel- 
ings are so mixed, unless it is the feel- 
ings of the English themselves. Not 
to admire the doggedness of the Boer 
remnant is impossible. Not to admire 
such feats as General Delarey’s is im- 
possible. Not to admire Boer manners, 
when Lord Methuen and his next in 
command are turned over to their 
friends, is impossible. 


‘LIFE * 


Lord Metluen’s fighting days are 
doubtless over. The thing for him to 
do is to go home and serve as an illus- 
tration of Boer generalship and Boer 
magnanimity. It is probable that he 
can do more in that way to hasten the 
end of the war than he could ever 
have done by fighting in South Africa. 
He is the sort of fighter that protracts 
war, but relegated to peace, he seems 
well adapted to protract peace. There 
will doubtless be no more talk about 
hanging Boer-General Kritzinger. It 
won’t be good form to hang any more 
Boer officersfor some time, even though 
they are ‘‘ Cape rebels.’’ 






W ana England is being drained 

of money and damaged in her 
military prestige by the long fight 
with the Boers, she is all the time 
being crippled at home by the mulish 
folly of her workingmen in developing 
the ‘‘ca canny ”? system of labor, and 
the sluggishness of her manufacturers 
in adopting improved machinery. The 
principle of the ‘‘ca canny,”’ or “ go 
easy,’’ system, as all the world knows 
now, is that the less work each man 
does in a day the more work (and 
wages) there will be left for others. 
So the trades unions limit rigidly each 
workman’s output, and do their best 
to make British labor as inefficient as 
possible. Handicapped by this system 
British manufacturers have to meet 
American competition. Our brethren 
over the way, with ‘‘ca canny” at 
home, Boers abroad, and Ireland rest- 
less and mutinous, have pretty serious 
conditions to confront, and some of 
them must be doing hard thinking. 
Perhaps the final result will be to 
check the craze for expansion which 
has of late so violently possessed the 
leading countries of the world. We 
are getting our lesson well rubbed in 
in the Philippines. If England gets 


hers in the Transvaal, the world may 
be the better for it. 





|= hard fight over the Cuban 
Sugar bill has shown how firmly 


high protection is seated in the saddle 
here, and how hard it is going to be to 
induce the protected industries to let 
go even the most moderate share of 
the advantages our present tariff gives 
them. For eight years now the Demo- 
cratic Party has been of no use, except 
to make mischief, and the extreme Pro- 
tectionists have managed legislation 
to suit themselves. Great prosperity 
has come to the country and wonder- 
ful advances have been made in the 
cheapening of manufactures and the 
development of foreign trade, but it is 
time that the tariff should be modified 
in many particulars. The struggle 
against Cuban relief seems to have 
been in great measure a fight of high 
protection against any tariff tinkering 
whatever. It is a depressing thought 
that we shall have to talk tariff again 
in this country, but we will, and soon. 





[HE dare-devil people who ride about 

New York in carriages and cabs 
probably do not realize how exceed- 
ingly perilous this practice seems to 
persons who are not used to it. Be- 
tween the street cars, the automobiles, 
the varying moods and humors of 
horses, and the risk of being mulcted 
in heavy damages for running over 
some one, carriage exercise in this 
town involves hazards enough to win 
it a high rating asasport. Besides, 
there is always a chance of running 
down a child, and becoming a prey to 
fruitless remorse and the newspapers. 
It is a wonder the carriage habit keeps 
up at all, but use hardens folks to any- 
thing. 





ECRETARY SHAW shows a sin- 
cere and virtuous disposition to 
mitigate the hardships to which trav- 
elers with baggage are exposed at this 
port. If he can make things better he 
probably will, for he seems to want to. 
One way to help is for travelers to be 
honest and pay without evasion what 
the law demands. Mrs. C. P. Hunt- 
ington set us all a good example the 
other day in paying more than $30,000 
in duties. Copious honesty of that sort 
strengthens the new Secretary’s hands. 
























Mrs. Carrie Nation is visiting our 
popular Mayor, Seth Low. 





Admiral Dewey is at work on his 
boom. Though somewhat warped and 
full of splinters, he hopes that a plenti- 
ful coat of navy varnish will put it into 
shape. The Admiral is very ambitious, 
realizing, as he does, that he has a great 
past before him. 

The Rigour of the Game. 
YOUTH andjhis.lass, with her hair all 
aflame, 
Went once to the Waldorf to dine. 
They wanted to boast of their dinner of 
game, 
Washed down with the right sort of wine. 
They wore their best clothes, and they rode 
in a hack; 
Took fishballs and Croton, for luck; 
The jacket he wore had their sole canvas- 
back. 
And she was the red-headed Duck. 





T’S a poor rule that doesn’t work at 
least four or five ways. 


Be a 


Personal Notes 





Hall Caine is having himself tattooed 
with scenes from his principal works. 
He will then do all his writing in a 
room entirely lined with mirrors. 





William of Germany has recently been 
trying some new exercises. The following 
note speaks for itself: 

PROFESSOR SWACKELHEIMER — Honored 
Herr: In response to your note,I take 
pleasure in sending you this unsolicited 
testimonial, as I attribute my great suc- 
cesses to the Swackelheimer System al- 
ready. Before taking it I could barely 
ascend my throne, but now I am go active 
that I am recognized as the world’s great- 
est poet, dramatist, painter, and other 
things that it gives me brain-fag to try to 
remember. 

My favorite of your exercises is your 
hints for chesty development. It I use al- 
ways. 

I take pleasure in recommending your 
System to all the royal houses ef Europe, 
and most particularly to my stodgy cousin 
of England. He needs to go into training 
for his coronation. 
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Rudyard Kipling has given up his 
automobile, and is now learning to ride 
a lion. He is doing very well, but it’s 
hard on the lion, 


The employees of W. R. Hearst, in 
grateful appreciation of his services to 
the Republic, have presented him with 
a fine sewer pipe, appropriately, en- 





graved. 
New Books. 
KING’S ,PAWN. Prince Henry of Batten- 
berg. 


Better Late Than Never. Chauncey Depew. 
6 4 Many Inventions, by Thos. A. Edison, 
~ A Master of Craft, by T. C. Platt. 
Kidnapped, by Ellen M. Stone. 
Lives of the Hunted. Rainsford, 
The Last Phase, by W. J. Bryan. 
Bob, Son of Battle, by Evans. 
One of Ourselves. Grover. 
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HE: Dear, I sometimes 
wish that our creeds 
were the same. 
He: Yes. It wouldn't 
be quite so complicating 
if we both stayed away 
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Wood, including a number 
of tales of the Navy. About 
half of them have already 
" appeared in the magazines. 
RK (Henry Holt and Company.) 


WLS 











An Idol of Bronze, by 








from the same church. 


























N The Principles of Western Civihzation 
Benjamin Kidd attempts to define the 
law of evolutionary progress for a race capa- 
ble of selfish forethought, and to answer 
the great question left open in his Social 
Evolution, the function of Religion in the 
development of Society. Mr. Kidd brings 
us some ideas pregnant with future possi- 
bilities, but as yet too imperfectly developed 
in his own mind for effective presentation. 
(The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 


A story written in English by a native of 
Japan can hardly fail to throw many unin- 
tentional sidelights upon the relative mental 
attitudes of the East and West. A Japanese 
Nightingale, by Onoto Watanna, illustrates 
this fact, and, chiefly on account of it, is 
worth reading. The volume is most artistic- 
ally illustrated. (Harper and Brothers. 
$2.00.) 

The Melomaniacs, a series of vitriolic 


skits, James Huneker, furnishes the 
} amusing spectacle of a musical critic out 


by 


~ SPRING, 
THE SNOWMAN’S FUNERAL. 


for a holiday. He certainly does stir up 
the animals, and no one has had so good a 
time since the small boy was left alone in 
the monkey (Charles Scribner's 
Sons. $1.50.) 


The Marrow of Tradition, by Charles W. 
Chesnutt, is a brief for the defendant in the 
great case of White Man vs. Black. Itisa 
strong story and deserves a wide 
hearing, although its arbitrary 
combination of perfectly truthful 
incidents probably exaggerates 
their significance. (Houghton 


house. 





Louise Palmer Heaven, is a 
tragedy of the sudden modernizing of old 
Mexico. It is a good story indifferently 


told. (The Granton Press.) 
J. B. Kerfoot. 


A Kind Heart. 


. ws do you always buy your 
seats of speculators? ”’ 

‘*Merely to show that I am well dis- 
posed toward the management.” 








Mifflin and Company. $1.25.) 





HUAATTTTTENEU Cr verre 





The Herb of Grace is a new 
of Rosa Nouchette 
Carey’s literary brood. Given an 
idealistic spinster, a pot of oolong 
and a dozing tabby, this book will 
furnish the exact thrill necessary 
to perfect enjoyment. (J. B. Lip- 
Philadelphia. 


member 


pincott Company, 














$1.25.) 
Mrs. 


Shoulder Straps and Sun Bon- JOHN? 


nets is a volume of very readable 
short stories, by Edith Elmer 


Trout ; WAY,WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH YOU, 


Mr, T.: THOSE PEOPLE OVERHEAD ARE MAKING 
SUCH A NOISE THAT I CAN’T SLEEP. 
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When Duty whispers low, Thou must, 


The youth replies, I can! 


—Ralph Waldo Emerson. 
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Affinity. 
E have not met—and yet, I know as well 
As if we greeted gladly day by day, 
The very words your tender lips would say 
When I had some half-doleful tale to tell, 
How you with smiling comfort would dispel 
All threat’ning clouds and change grave mood to gay; 
And best—the sympathy in thought and way, 
If for a space sweet silence on us fell. 


Dear love, my life is sometimes hard to bear 
Alone and lonely, when I feel that you, 
Heart tuned to mine, are waiting otherwhere, 
And fear—Ah, Fate, forbid it should be true !— 
Lest in some careless moment you and I, 
Unrecognizing, pass each other by ! 
Charlotte Becker. 


*AN EARTH MARRIAGE. 


N Boston they combine a 
March wind with an April 
fickleness of sky, and call it May. 
The driver had hardly been able to 
get through the crowd of eager rela- 
tives, sweethearts, and proud fellow- 
citizens, who lined the street, in a pelting 
shower, watching for a regiment fresh 
from the Philippines, which was expected 
to march that way. 
The New Thought Club was to hold its last meeting 
for the season at the house of Mrs. Saltonstall Pierce, 
and I was swept out of the carriage like a dry leaf 
and well sprinkled with the drifting rain before I could 
get equilibrium to ring the doorbell. I had accepted Mrs. 
Pierce’s invitation without much thought, and was now in a 
panic, as I wondered what might be the etiquette of a 
Woman’s Club. 

On the threshold of the drawing-room I was completely re- 
assured. What had I been afraid of? It was just like a tea ; 
a cozy, informal tea, with about fifteen women comfortably 
chatting, at the highest pitch in their registers. 

My hostess was putting me still further at my ease by a 
perfectly conventional greeting, when she was pulled back- 
ward into her chair by her eyeglassed and frowning daughter, 
Marta, and I heard a voice from the opposite corner of the 
room, remarking in a quite unofficial and casual manner : 

‘*T am to speak to you to-day, ladies, of the Third Marriage.” 

I looked up and caught the eye of the dearest-looking girl I 
ever saw. That is the only word. She was not pretty, but 
when you looked at those clear, trustful, blue eyes with their 
long, dark lashes, and that innocent, mobile mouth with its 
smile of strange cherubic sweetness, you felt that here was a 
human creature that had trailed the clouds of glory from her 
infancy pretty well into her twentieth year. 

I had heard that she had been brought up in the seclusion 
of a library, with a gray-haired and famous writer on Sweden- 
borg for a father; also that the indefatigable Mrs. Pierce had 
‘*discovered ” her, — ‘‘so clever, you’ve no idea, and so un- 
conscious! ”— ‘* Miss Nora Bergen.” What could she possibly 
know about Third Marriages ? 








‘Lire’ - 


In a pause created by the entrance of one or two late comers, 
my thoughts had time to wander thus far. Then the sweet, 
confiding smile came again, and the irresponsible, young voice 
went on: 

‘* The First Marriage, you will remember, was the Marriage 
between the Intellect and the Will, within the Individual. In 
this marriage, the Intellect, never before complete in itself, 
and the Will, never before complete in ztself, becoming com- 
plete in each other, are—thus wedded —for the first time 
completely themselves.” 

‘* How beautiful!” sighed an ecstatic young girl near me. 

“The Second Marriage was the marriage between the Mas- 
culine Man and the Feminine Man, —” 

‘*_TIn which the Masculine Man, or Intellect, is so wedded 
to the Feminine Man, or ‘Vill; that, through this indissoluble 
bond, each is made more completely itself,” finished another 
rapt listener. 

A slight—very slight surprise, tinged with annoyance, 
shadowed the speaker’s sweet face; but she said quietly: 

‘“Yes. This, of course, has nothing to do with the legal 
and technical contract of Earth that has assumed its sacred 
name, for it but too rarely occurs that Marriage here is the 
Real Wedlock.” 

A young woman, whom I knew to be a bride of the month, 
tossed her head at this, with an air of superior information ; 
but an older and less assured little person next her asked, in a 
tone that she tried to keep unconscious, if an earth marriage, 
even though a mistake, might not —as discipline —help to- 
ward the inward marriage of Intellect and Will, thus pre- 
paring the Individual for the Ideal Marriage in the next 
world. 

Miss Bergen, after a moment’s thought, was quite sure it 
might, — but evidently impatient to get on, without further 
interruption, to the Third Marriage. 

This, she said, was the marriage between the Individual and 
Society —the summum bonum of Sociology —that perfect 
and indissoluble union of thought, feeling, and interest. 

‘‘ How different, this spiritual thought of high, uplifting 
union with all mankind, from the low plane of uniting one’s 
self for life to a mere, faulty, uninspiring man,—a union 
destined to pull one down from one’s loftiest levels to the 
groveling standards of housewifery. How much more truly 
Womanly to sacrifice heart and brain to the Good of All, than 
to bow one’s spirit to the trivial needs of — probably the 
wrong man! 

‘‘In this marriage to Society, our souls grow broad and 
inclusive. We cast away the Little and Personal, and accept 
the Great and Impersonal. We discipline our petty wills, our 
finite intellects, by contact with—subordination to—the 
Will, the Intellect, of the Race. Hence, Peace, Faith, and 
the only Ideal Love.” 

She paused, and the inspired smile flitted over her child- 
like face; but the audience was clearly less interested in 
the Third Marriage, and harked persistently back to the 
Second. 

‘* Might not the chance of marrying the Ideal masculine 
man be worth trying? — Because, you know, an Individual, 
thus made more completely himself, would be so much more 
fit for the higher Marriage with the State.” This was 


* This story took the second prize of $100 in Lirr’s Short Story Contest. 

















Lares 











Courage 





Wt is better to bave courage tban a 
wife. H man can’t bave botb. 


Henry TA. henpeck. 























LIFE’S COLLECTION OF APHORISMS BY PEOPLE WHO KNOW. 


Sy 


the argument of a girl fresh from Radcliffe. 

‘“‘Lord Bacon says the world owes most to 
childless men,” said Marta Pierce, austerely. 

‘‘But—after all, you know, —we owe Lord 
Bacon himself to Sir Nicholas being a father,” ‘ 
remarked Mrs. Pierce, sinking her double chin in 
her high chest and directing her placid ox-eyes 
downward toward little me—the dreaded mo- 
ment had come. ‘‘I should like to hear Mrs, 
Stuyvesant’s views on this subject.” 

‘*T really have hardly had time toform any views,” 
I tremulously replied, ‘‘but I should like to ask 
Miss Bergen a question, if it is permitted.” Miss 
Bergen smiled and nodded brightly. 

‘‘ Has this Ideal Marriage ever existed upon the 
earth, or is it only a vision of the heart?” 

‘“‘It was indeed upon the earth,” she responded 
promptly,—‘‘in the Garden of Eden, and—many 
think —in unrecorded ages previous to that historic 
glimpse of Man before the Fall.” 

‘* And is there then bequeathed to us the hope of 
restoration in this earthly life?” 


¢ 


A CHERUBIC HAT FOR 
EASTER, 
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My emotions were impelling me to iambics. 

But we were not destined to know what Miss 
Bergen thought cn this vital point, —unless we 
might guess, from the sequel. 

Sudden as a flash of lightning from a blue sky, 
came into the breathless silence of the waiting 
for the Oracle, a sharp, eager boyish cry, —it 
was but one word — 

** Nora!” 

Every head turned instinctively toward the 
doorway, which framed the tall, thin figure of 
a young and weather-beaten lieutenant, his hair 
ruffled by the east wind, his uniform dripping 
with the rain. 

‘* Freddie ! "—came the answering cry, prompt 
as a bird’s answer to its mate. 

1 had never before scen the stately Mrs. Sal- 
tonstall Pierce ina hurry; but she seized Nora 
and whisked her back through the folding-doors 
into the dining-room, and Marta pushed Freddie 
also into the dining-room via the hall, and we 
were left to our own solutions. 

But we knew that Nora had found the way,— 
back to the Garden of Eden. 

Mrs. Robert S. Chase, 


Captured by Brigands. 


(Cable and wire to Lirx.) 


UDAPEST, March 2.—It has just been learned 
that W. R. Hearst of the New York Journal 
has been captured by Bulgarian Brigands, 

Bupapsest, March 5.—W. R. Hearst of the New 
York Journal is still in the hands of the Brigands, 
They have sent word to the authorities their ran- 
som is $100,000. 

Bupapsst, March 8,— The Bulgarian Brigands 
who are holding Hearst of the New York Journal 
have reduced ransom to $50,000. 

BupaPest, March 11.—Hearst ransom 
has been further reduced to $10,000. Brige 
ands are beginning to receive communi- 
cations from America, 

BupaPeEst, March 14.—Brigands are still 
holding W. R. Hearst. May keep him 
awhile if they can get their price. 

Boston, March 20.—Subscriptions to 
Hearst Bulgarian Brigand Fund are growing 
hourly. 

CuicaGo, March 20.—Hearst Bulgarian Brigand 
Fund enthusiasm swelling. Contributions 
pouring in. 

BupaPest, March 21.—Brigands are now offere 
ing to keep Hearst permanently for $100,000. Advices 
from America indicate that amount will ba raised. 
Bupapsst, March 22.—W. R. Hearst, now in hands 
of Bulgarian Brigands, has started a 
branch office of the Journal in Bulgarian 
camp to while away time. 

New Yorks, March 23.—The full amount 
of $100,000 has been easily raised to send 
the Bulgarian Brigands to keep W. R. 
Hearst permanently in Bulgaria. Great 
rejoicing. Money goes forward to-day, 
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REMARKABLE INSTANTANEOUS VIEWS, TAKEN ESPECIALLY FOR “‘ LIFE’S’’ SUPPLEMENT OF INTERESTING EVENTS, OF THE RECENT ENDURANCE TESTS OF 
HORSELESS VEHICLES, UNDER THE AUSPICES OF THE AUTOPHOBIA CLUB OF AMERICA. 
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1.—An instantaneous view taken in Central Park. A splendid exhibition of the marvelous endurance of some of the high-speed machines, 
On the right, coming with such a magnificent burst of speed, is Mr. J. Gudgers Hastings in his French water-motor,‘‘ The Electric Chair.» The two gen- 
tlemen just clearing the obstructions are Mr. Hotfoot Speed and Mr. Harder Overton in their American van-electrics, ‘‘ The Somnambulator,” and ‘* The 


Sanguinary Dope.” 


Society. 


M RS. PERLSYN BARYLS gave a dinner on Thurs- 

day. It was very jolly. Mrs, Shadie Ppast 
amused the company with some delight- 
ful stories, Even the Dullern-Deths were 
forced to laugh, 

The Bullifat Inkums bring out a daugh- 
ter this winter. She is a great favorite 
with the young men. She will inherit 
about thirty millions. New York seems to 
be full of real aristocratic people. 

Billy Muchinprint is a nephew of the Hon, 
> Dambdole Skynn, and he is very devoted to 
his uncle. Billy doesn’t care much for work, but he loves so- 
ciety. He always dresses well. His manners are bad, but his 
clothes are the best. 

The Endless Dollas are at Palm Beach, where they will soon be 
joined by Mr. and Mrs. Ennyole Figure and their three daughters. 






Jur 





EW ARRIVAL: When will it be time to take this thing 

called a ‘‘ blower” down from off this open fireplace ? 

EXPERIENCED Maip: Lave it alone there until it do be too 
hot for yet to touch ; thin lift it off. 


Modern Examples. 


ie men start out to be Brigadier-Generals. One enters West 

Point and the other becomes a yellow reporter. Supposing 
the chances in favor of yellow journalism to be 3 to 1, at the end 
of 20 years who gets there first ? 

Three celebrated specialists, working 12 hours a day, can take 
out 30 appendixes in two weeks, charging $1,000 each. But 4 
family physicians, working 14 hours a day, can take out only 24 
appendixes in 3 weeks, charging $250 each. In what time can 10 
celebrated specialists and 10 family physicians take out 300 ap- 
pendixes, and how much money changes hands? 

A man opens a bank for his wife under the following condi- 
tions: After making an initial deposit of $500, for every $100 he 
deposits thereafter she is to draw out $50, and as much as she is 
absolute'y obliged to. But the man secretly puts in twice as 
much the first month as agreed. At the end of three weeks how 
much is his account overdrawn? 





“e FF end you are actually wearing is no business of the 
inspectors.” 
‘*Perhaps not. But the last time I came across I wore an 
air of disdain through the custom house, and they didn’t do a 
thing but make me pay about double duty.” 
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2.—Mr. J. MacAdams Vanscutts, in his liquid air car, ‘‘ The Slaughterer,’’ had the misfortune to be delayed by a number of cabs at 125th St., and lost 
thereby several seconds. The damages to the machine, however, were fortunately very slight. 











IN DOUBT. 
Mrs. Front Flatie; YES, YOUR REFERENCES ARE EXCELLENT, AND I 
DO HOPE YOU’LL BE ABLE TO GET INTO OUR KITCHEN. IF YOU CAN, 
I'LL ENGAGE YOU AT ONCE. 
Transitory. 
AMOUS AUTHOR: I shall have to stop sending 


out any more small checks. Instead of cashing them, 
the recipients have them framed to preserve my auto- 
graph. 


I SHE: Never mind. It will only last a few weeks. 








There is a beautiful face! 
Lo! in this festival file 
Not a thing’s sordid or base, 

Yet not one truly worth while! 
Grandeur and gossip and guile, 
Trinkets and frills that must fade— 
This is the march past of Style, 

This is the Easter Parade. 


EATHERS and flowers and lace, 
Velvet of wonderful pile; 
Worn with as wonderful grace 
Furs from far sea and defile; 
Gems from lands south of the Nile, 
Broadcloth and silk and brocade— 
This is the march past of Style, 
This is the Easter Parade. 


Fashion’s the god of the race 
Crowding this marvelous mile. 
Here is a quieter place, 
Pray let us stand for awhile. 
Where, save on Gotham’s gay isle, 
Is such display of wealth made? 
This is the march past of Style, 
This is the Easter Parade. * SUPPOSE the coronation 
— will be like a grand play.”’ 
| ins society it is only the parvenus ‘* But without any villain.” 
who have enough energy to ‘Not at all. There’s Al- 
make a success. fred Austin.” 


Cupid, how bravely you smile, 
But you’re de trop, I’m afraid! 
Here are no hearts you may wile— 

This is the Easter Parade. 
Edward W. Barnard. 


























8.—Mr. Van Sweller Ironhart, in his autoloco, ‘* The Ruddy Shambles,” 
ran into some obstruction, on entering the Park, and strained his 
lamp badly. 

For the best interests of the Club, there should be a law enacted, 
requiring wagons, horses and pedestrians in our city streets to be at large 
only at certain hours. 


Life’s Anecdote Contest. 


OTICE TO CONTESTANTS : With this issue is published the last contrt- 
butions to the Anecdote Contest. Announcement of the winners in 
Mis contest will be made in LiFE for April 24th. 


NoumBer 59, 

Mr. Oswald, who had the reputation of being the hardest fighter at the 
English bar, was arguing a case in the Court of Appeals at great Jength. 
The Court had intimated pretty clearly that it had heard enough, but 
Oswald, treating these intimations in his usual manner, went on raising 
point after point. 

“ Really,”” at last one of the justices remonstrated, ‘really, Mr. Oswald, 
if you intend to rely on these points, you should have raised them in the 
court below.” ° 

“So I did, my Lord,” replied Oswald, “* but their lordships stopped me.” 

“They stopped you, did they?” inquired Lord Esher, eagerly, “* How 
did they do it?” —From Wit and Humor of Bench and Bar. T. H. Flood 
and Company, Chicago, 1899, 

NcmBER 60, 

John Van Buren, the celebrated lawyer, and son of the President of the 
United States, was one day eating oysters in a tavern, when a friend reproach- 
fully said to him, in reference to a very bad case in which he had recently 
been engaged: ‘I don’t suppose there is any case so disreputable that you 








4,—Something went wrong with the gearing on Mr. Softly Hardrush’s 
naphtha-motor, ** The Abattoir,” and while stopping to fix it, a number of 
children got in front of the machine, Atthe moment of starting, and just 
previous to his running them down, our photographer took this picture. 

His friends are now cruel enough to joke him about it, claiming he 
stopped to let the little ones get out of his way. Those who know Hardrush 
will not, however, take this picture seriously, 








ANOTHER FRENCH DUEL, 














5.—Mr. Izzy Kaplootzen and Mr, A. Plotsky, in their castorial racing type, ‘* The Chariot of 
Israel,*® were interrupted by a common pedestrian, who had the frightful nerve to remonstrate 
with them, 2 
It is a pleasure to note that the two gentlemen succeeded in administering to the miscreant 
asound and well-merited rebuke, turning him over to a guardian of the public safety after- 
wards, The motor was uninjured. 


‘* THE EUROPEAN INVASION OF AMERICA.” 


would not take it up!** Van Buren 
contemplated him in the most indifferent 
manner, and coolly said, ** Well, now, 
what have you been doing? **— From A 
Budget of Anecdotes. William Black- 
wood and Sons, Edinburgh and Lon- 
don, 1887. 
NuMBER 61. 

An actor who had left his wife without 
any money in London, wrote glowing 
letters from America, but stil] no sup- 
plies. One of these letters was read 
aloud in the greenroom of the Hay- 
market. 

** What kindness! * exclaimed Douglas 
Jerrold, with strong emphasis. 

** Kindness!** ejaculated one of the 


actresses indignantly, ‘* when he never 

sends the poor woman a penny.” **Yes,” 

said Jerrold, ‘‘unremitting kindness.” 

—From Forty Years’ Recollections. By 

C. Mackay. Chapman and Hall, 1877. 
NuMBER 62. 

Philip IT. sent a young nobleman to 
Rome to congratulate Sixtus V. on his 
exaltation, Sixtus was dissatisfied at 
so young an ambassador being sent, and, 
with his usual frankness, said, ‘Does 
your master want men, that he sends to 
me a beardless ambassador?’ ‘Had my 
sovereign thought,” replied the haughty 
Spaniard, ‘*that merit consisted in a 
beard, he would have sent you a goat.”* 
—From The Book of One Thousand 








Mr. Roundtail; MY, MRS. MOUSE! 
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Anecdotes (p. 184). Compiled by M. L. Byrn. Jewett and 
Company, Boston, 1€55. 
NuMBER 63. 


T have heard a story told of Murphy, but which really hap- 
pened to quite another man, a resident in Kerry, who dearly 
loved a lord, and lost no opportunity of talking of his great 
acquaintances. Ata dinner-party where there were several 
Roman Catholics, during a conversation on the subject of 
fasting, this gentleman said, “It is very strange how little 
Catholics in the higher ranks mind the fast days. I was 
dining at the Duke of Norfolk's on a fast day, three weeks 
ago, and there wasn't a bit of fish at dinner.”* **I suppose,” 
said Pat Costello, ‘‘ they had eaten it all in the dining-room.”? 
— From Seventy Years of Irish Life. Macmillan and Com- 
pany, New York, 1894. 

NuMBER 64, 


While I (Heinrich Heine) was standing before the cathe. 
dral at Amiens, with a friend who with mingled fear and 
pity was regarding that monument— built with the strength 
of Titans and decorated with the patience of dwarfs— he 
turned to me at last and inquired, ‘* How does it happen that 
we do not erect such edifices in our day?” And my answer 
was, ‘* My dear Alphonse, the men of that day had convice 
tions, while we moderns have only opinions ; and something 
more than opinions are required to build a cathedral.’’—~ 
From Library of the World’s Best Literature. Vol, XVII. 
The International Society, New York, 1897. 


ne | F temyeirneed has acquired his fortune, I 
imagine, just because he knew just 
how to save his money.”? 
** Nonsense! It was because he knew just 
how to spend it.”? 





Gus De Ks 





WHAT A BROKEN-DOWN 


OLD HOUSE YOU LIVE IN, 
Mrs. Mouse ? WHY, MR. ROUNDTAIL, DON’T YOU KNOW THAT THE 
OLDER THIS KIND OF COTTAGES BECOME THE BETTER THEY ARE ? 


Tq" 


might be just as well if some of these masterful 
men would consecrate themselves before they go out 


after the coin, instead of waiting until after they get it. 





Our Innocent 
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A Ballade of Lament. 

N? home but an address; oh, mournful condition ; 
- No dwelling like that which our infancy knew, 
With cellar and attic and room fur admission 

Of chairs and piano and grandchildren, too. 
With closets capacious and chimneys that drew. 

Alas! though the length of the land we may roam, 
We find ’tis a fact that, though bitter, is true, 

In the era of progress there’s no place like home. 


The flat is a limited pocket edition, 
With corridor preface and contents but few. 
We dine up against an encroaching partition ; 
The flame of the chafing-dish, flickering, blue, 
Condensed hospitality offers to you; 
The kitchen’s a cavern, the cook is a gnome, 
The hearthstone’s a myth, we are cheered by a flue. 
In the era of progress there’s no place like home. 


The age of advancement has conquered tradition. 
The pa ace-abodes of the rich we may view, 
But ma.ter and madame are off on a mission 
Of pleasure or health that shall fit them anew 
Th's whirligig world to go hurrying through ; 
They’ve suites in hotels from Vienna to Rome, 
But their mansion stands bare on the broad avenue, 
In the era of progress there’s no place like home. 
L’ENvol. 
Weep, gods of the household, dear deities who 
Were honored in classic Virgilian tome, 
Your worship has waned and we bid you adieu, 
In the era of progress there’s no place like home. 
Jennie Betts Hartswick. 


HE innocence of England in its 
Boer war is so apparent to 
Englishmen, that those who 
hold an opposite view—and 
teveral outsiders do hold 
such an opposite view—are 
- always regarded with a 
certain amount of vitupera- 
tive excitement, which is 
usually proportioned to the 
directness of the thrust and the meas- 
ure of truth behind it. 
Nothing is so convincing to John Bull as the 
truth, when it is not applied to himself, His tears 
of sympathy are always on tap, when some 
other nation has been exercising its ‘right of 
might.” How manytimes he has had occasion to 
shudder at the inhuman acts of Russia, France 
and Germany, and how hequivered with righteous 
indignation at the Armenian outrages! 
The Boer war, however, is a different matter. 
Here, of course, England is the martyr. The 
jy average Englishman will tell you that his 
% \\ government has been engaged from the be- 
ginning ina disinterested attempt to set right 
a misguided folk, and if it has been obliged 
to kill off a few, it is their fault because they 
are so beastly stubborn. And there will be a quaver 
in his voice as he speaks of the cruel injustice of those 
who impugn his motives and attribute to him mere 
desire to rob a smaller country. 
This is tha Anglo-Saxon mind—a combination of 











Cousins. 


FERENTLY 


HE MIGHT HAVE TURNED OUT DIF- 


BEEN AN INCUBATOR. 


“Larne * 





WELL GRATIFIED. 


Doctor ; YOU OFFER YOURSELF AS AN OBJECT FOR VIVISECTION. WILL 
YOU STAND THE MENTAL ANGUISH AND PHYSICAL PAIN? 
**Tl GO THROUGH THE TUNNEL TWICE A DAY.” 





about equal parts of hypocrisy, stupidity, greed and brute 
force; and no better illustration could there be than the let- 
ters Lirz is constantly receiving from Englishmen—letters telling 
us, in the first place, that we do not know the facts, and that if 
we want to know the facts we must read the English newspapers. 
With his light, playful sense of humor, our cousin would thus set 
us right. ‘‘Read the Times,” he says, “and learn the truth! 
You have been misled. What do we care for Kaffir diamonds and 
gold? The Times is an infallible instrument when it comes to the 
Boer war, and a present help in time of trouble.” 
But what is the matter with Joe Chamberlain? If we wanted 
- the real unyarnished truth, why not go to 
him? 

Mr. Goldwin Smith in the current Atlantic 
does not seem to share that confidence in 
the London Zimes expressed by some of our 
correspondents. He says, spzaking of the 
War of Secession : 

“To the last it (the Times) persisted 
with unabated confidence in assuring its 
readers of Southern victory. When from 
Grant’s lines before Petersburg Rich- 
mond was almost in sight, the Times 
continued to give earto the asservations 
of Mr. Spence that the triumph of the 
South was at hand.” 

If Goldwin Smith is alive in a score of 
years from now, as we trust he will be, 
he may beable to state the same thing 








IF IIS MOTHER HADN'T 
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Miss Chick; OH! 





Transtyxian ; HELLO, BILL, WHAT’S THE CAUSE OF IT? 
Shakespeare ? HOORAY! CHARLEY FROHMAN ISN’T GOING TO PRODUCE ANY MORE OF MY PLAYS, 


about the Boer war and the Times, or indeed almost any other 


English paper. 


The facts are simpleand few. The Boers, wishing to remain un- 
disturbed in the exercise of their racial privileges, treked north 


I'M 80 GLAD I HATCHED BEFORE THE NEW EASTER HATS WERE ALL PICKED OVER AND SOLD. 


and, after much privation, established a govern- 
ment of their own ina land of their own choosing. 
They were followed by English adventurers 
who, finding the mines the Boers discovered 
were “a good thing,” gradually increased in 
numbers, and when refused the rights of tax- 
ation, decided, with the helpof the dear old 
home government, to take the reins of power 
into their own hands. Since then there has 
been imposed upon the Boersa war of slaughter 
and pillage that consists in the burning of 
homes, the horror of reconcentrado camps, and 
‘the isolation and degradation of the Boer women 
with the deliberate intention of the extermina- 
tion of the race. The old phrase, ‘‘ Man’s 
inhumanity to man,” should be now made to read 
** Man’s inhumanity to women and children.” 


Well Fitted. 


HE: The new member, Mr. Stacker, is 
going to help us think of some new 
schemes for making money for the church. 
He: What does he know about it? 
** He is a reformed gambler.” 





MAN’S friends are always willing to 
recognize his work after his enemies 
have conceded its value. 


A Liberal Education. 
ISEUN: Honestly, now, did you learn anything vital 
while you were in college ? 
GRADUATE: Um-m, well, I learned how to state my igno- 
rance in scientific terms. 
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A |Real Conversation with William Archer. 
By WALTER Satyr. 
W S.: Good morning, Mr. Archer. 
* W. A.: Good morning, Mr. Satyr. 

W.S.: I suppose, Mr. Archer, that, inasmuch as you are the origina- 
tor of the Real Conversation as a welcome variant on the old review, 
which, of course, would hardly have been consonant with the dignity of 
so distinguished a man of letters as yourself, you will have no objection to 
talking for publication through me in your most realistic style. 

W. A.: Certainly not, my dear Mr. Satyr. Indeed, I am most glad 
of the opportunity it will afford me— 

W. 8. (interrupting): I was sure you would be. Now, of course, you 
understand the method of procedure. I am to do most of the talking. I 
am to ask all the leading questions and answer them myself, to propose the 
final propositions and all that, and you won’t mind being interrupted oc- 
casionally when a clever thought strikes me while you are having 
your say. For I surely do not need to remind you that it is the 
interviewer who is the important person in the Real Conversation, 





and that the person interviewed is merely a foil 
to set off to advantage his cleverness. Am I not 
right, sir? 

W. A. (rather restive): Why, yes, but— 

W. 8S: Thank you, Mr. Archer, that is the 
way I want you to answer. I shall, perhaps, 
give you an opportunity to make a longer 
speech a little later when the proprieties have 
been provided for. 

W. A. (subsiding, but rather defiant): Well? 

W.S.: Yes, well? (pointedly) I said when the 
proprieties had been provided for. Haven’t you 
forgotten something? Ah, then I must remind 
you. Shouldn’t you—ah, eh—offer me a cigar ? 
Professor Masson offered you one, you know. 

W. A.: A thousand pardons (fumbling in his 
waistcoat pocket and producing two stogies). 

W.S.: Thanks (lighting). Ah, (puffing) a true 
Scotch weed—redolent of Auld Reekie. And 
now for our interview. You see I have come a 
long way to find you. It is a pity you hadn’t 
devised the Real Conversation when you came to 
America several years ago. Then I could have 
caught you on American soil, have received some 
fresh impressions— 

W. A. (with hauteur): Do you mean to insinuate 
that my impressions are not still fresh at the 
present moment? Do you not know that fresh- 
ness is my main attribute— 

W.S.: Yes, yes, Mr. Archer, we all know that 
you are the freshest man — of —letters in the 
worldfto-day. But we are forgetting our agree- 


ment. You had an agreeable visit then? 
W. A.: Very. I was with my friend Mat- 
thews— 


W. 8.: Brander, we call him. A very good 
story I heard about you in that connection, too. I 
am told you and Brander were talking of the dra- 
ma and of dramatic criticism—a hobby with you 
both. I believe—and that you chanced to remark, 
‘* Well, after all, there are only three critics in 
the world who really know anything about the 
drama on its artistic side. Poor Sarceyfwas one, 
you are another, Matthews— ” but you didn’t say 
who the third was. 

W. A. (blushing): If that is the way you heard 
it, I take it Matthews told you himself, for he, 
and not I, was the one who made the remark. 

W.S.: At any rate, noone will deny your right 
tothe third place. By the way, howis the drama 
doing these days ? 

W. A.: Poorly, poorly. My Independent 
Theatre scheme is as far from realization as ever. 
We have some hopes, however, that King Edward 
will interest himself in the matter. He has 
always paid a great deal of attention tothe best 
kind of plays— 

W.S.: Players, too. 

W.A.: And he recently had one of your 
American companies out at Windsor to perform 














for the royal household. It is to America now, you know, that 
look for the new drama. 

W.S.: Witness how enthusiastically you received ‘‘ The Belle 
of New York.” 

W. A.: Yes, and Mr, Gillette’s “‘Sherlock Holmes.” The 
American Maeterlinck—that is what we call Mr. Gillette over 
here now, you know, though I believe the delicate symbolism 
of the cigar episode escaped you in New York. You see we 
are still in advance of you in some things— 

W.S.: And though we are stealing your commerce you are 
still ahead of us in artistic perception. 

W. A.: Precisely. 

W.S.: Particularly in your perception of the relative values 
of our American poets. 

W. A.: Well, if you are referring to my recent volume on 
the ‘‘ Poets of the Younge1 Generation,” I admit — 

W.S8.: Exactly. That book was a revelation to us. We 
had never even heard of half the Americans that you accorded 
a place in that Pantheon of present-day poetry. But now we 
are all industriously engaged in looking up the back files of 
the newspapers for more of the work of the men you so 
highly honored. Weren’t the portraits a little wooden, though, 
that accompanied them ? 
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W. A.: Wooden? Of course they were wooden! Wood- es \ 


cuts, my dear boy! Why shouldn’t they look wooden ? 
They afford a magnificent example of the artistic revival in 
England to-day. Wooden! I should say they were wooden! 
All wood from top to bottom, every feature a separate block, 
and all pegged together with wooden pegs in the real old- 
fashioned way ! 

As Mr. Satyr stole away, Mr. Archer was still excitedly 
talking about the wooden woodcuts, and he was heard to 
mutter something about ‘“blockheads,” though to whom the 
epithet applied could not be ascertained. However, it gave an 
inspiration to the artist who had accompanied Mr. Satyr to 
the interview, with the result herewith submitted. 


Law. 

INCE Congress is busy protecting us against impos. 
tures, why not a Federal law regulative of extra 
editions? Let’s have it made by statute, so that we 
may know, positively, when we hear an extra cried, 
that something has really happened; that, say, 

There has been a new move in the Schley-Samp- 





son case, or 

That a son of the President has got into another fight at 
school, or 

That a professor in the University of Chicago*has spoken 
from his heart of hearts, or, 

Not to seem to neglect the plain people, that somebody has 
been murdered. 





HE case of Kitchener is more and more illustrative of 
the riskiness of exposing laurels far from the latitude 
they were won in. 
Analyzed. 
_ y= Miss Bilkins has really written a tale with the 
genuine New England atmosphere.”’ 
‘*What’s that?” 
‘* Oh, about nine-tenths old maid, and the rest made up of 
equal parts of culture, pie and Browning.” 


/ 
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PIETY. 
“Tl HOPE, MY GOOD WOMAN, THAT YOU HAVE DENIED YOURSELF SOME- 
THING DURING LENT?” 
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A Stand-Off. 
ds ianaies students of Will Shakespeare’s plays, with energy 


debative, 
Took sides about Lord Bacon’s part with arms gesticulative. 
Cried one: ‘‘By F. B. they were writ, so cease your learned 
tooting.”’ 


‘My faith in Will,” the other roared, ‘‘ admits of no disputing.” 

And so, as one for Will was hot; the other hot for Bacon, 

They compromised and called the plays the works of Speareback- 
shakon. 














STUDY IN EXPRE 
WHILE THE HOSTESS WHISPERS TO JONES, ‘REMEMBER NOW, WE 








DY IN EXPRESSION 
[EMBER NOW, WE ARE COUNTING ON YOU TO MAKE US LAUGH.” 

















American Patriotism 
Dramatized. 


E’REgettingto 

be astrenuous 

Nation, sure enough, 

and with a large N. 

We want wars, and 

if we can’t get wars, 

we want the rumors 

of wars. If we can’t 

get the rumors of 

wars, we want plays 

about wars with 

heroic or commercial 

Americans as the 

heroes. The peace- 

ful and the pastoral 

ean go to the Dick- 

ens. We want Yankee Doodle and the 

Star Spangled Banner, and we want the 

Yankee and the Spangles emphasized. The 

uniform of the United States Navy and the 

commercial instinct of the United States 

Yankee, combined, make the quiet patriot- 

ism of our forefathers who fought, when 

they did fight, for a cause, look like thirty 

centessimi. We used to be a peaceful peo- 

ple, looking mostly to the development of 

our country and the increase of comfort 

and happiness among its resident and 

adopted citizens. Of late we have become 

very Scrappy Dan, and, therefore, we find 

great enjoyment in a play like ‘Soldiers of 

Fortune,” which has just had its first pres- 
entation in New York. 

A short time ago there was a class of 
young men-about-town in New York who 
were always looking fora fight. The late 
Recorder Smyth sent one of them to Sing 
Sing and that particular branch of industry 
received a set-back. In the West the ad- 
vance of civilization put rather a damper on 
the ‘‘ shooting-up”’ tendencies of some of its 
younger inhabitants. But the temperament 
and youthful hot blood still remained and 
a lot of it found vent in the Spanish-Ameri- 
can war and is still trying to find a fighting 
chance in the Philippines. All this makes 
possible ‘‘ The Soldiers of Fortune,’”’ which 
a few years ago, notwithstanding its clever- 
ness of construction and lines, would have 
been laughed at on Broadway and relegated 
to the Bowery, where the fighting blood 
was always on tap. 

In the new and strenuous light of fighting 
Imperialism, Mr. Augustus Thomas has 











made of Mr. Davis’s book a very interesting 
and amusing play which is likely to appeal 
strongly to the popular taste for conquest 
and American commercial aggression. To 
these factors the traditional ‘‘ love interest " 
is made subsidiary and we have a play of 
fun and fighting, both acceptable in our 
present mood. 

The piece is written ostensibly to “star” 
Mr. Robert Edeson, an actor of the new 
generation who has shown real ability in 
several plays. His authors and managers 
have been clever enough not to make him 
offensively conspicuous as against the rest 
of the cast, with a distinct gain to the artistic 
value of his performance. Mr. Edeson, 
under Syndicate methods, would have 
monopolized the centre of the stage all of 
the time to demonstrate that he really was 
a star, but in the present instance the other 
characters of the story are not obscured, 
with benefit to the play as a whole and with- 
out detracting from Mr. Edeson’s excellent 
impersonation of a young American with a 
fabulous past and a charming and pictur- 
esque present. The company throughout is 
a very good one and thoroughly rehearsed. 
It gives a smooth and even performance. 
The defects in portrayal are so few and the 





DOROTHY DONNELLY IN “SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE.” 


excellencies so many that it would be a 
work of supererogation to pick out from the 
company any of its members for special 
comment. 

About ‘‘ Soldiers of Fortune ”’ there is one 
thing deserving of particular note. It is 
American in every sense. The scene is 
Central or South American, to be sure, but 
it derives its interest from citizens of the 
United States. The book was by an Ameri- 





can author, it was adapted by an American 
playwright, and it is played by American 
actors. Notwithstanding these handicaps, 
LiFe is not afraid to predict for ‘‘ Soldiers of 
Fortune” a success abroad as well as at 


home. 
x * * 


HE number of those burned, suffocated 
and crushed to death in the recent 
catastrophe at the Bijoy Theatre is now 

fixed at three hundred and thirty-seven. 
There are still a number of bodies in the 
ruins. The Bijoy, it will be remembered, 
was a very pretty theatre, but it was not 
built in conformance with the law. Of 
course Mayor Low had the power to close 
the theatre until the proper number of exits 
were provided, but his other duties were so 
— and took so much of his time, that 

e was unable to give this matter of public 
safety any attention. ‘The coroner’s jury re- 
turned a verdict that the burning of the 
theatre was an act of God for which nobody 
was to blame, and the Grand Jury has de- 
cided that the whole matter is outside of its 
jurisdiction. Paragraph which is about to 
appear in the daily newspapers. 


% % % 
_— New York Herald, which is pub- 
lished in the interests of the Theatrical 
Syndicate, has failed to state in its cables 
from London that Charles Frohman, the 
eminent manager, will ‘‘present” at the 
Madison Square Garden, the Coronation 
with Edward VII. and Queen Alexandra in 
their original réles, and that packing cases 
are now preparing for the shipment of the 


crown jewels to New York. 
Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES 


Academy of Music.—** Under Two Flags,”’ with 
Blanche Bates as Cigarette. Spectacular. 

Bijou.—Last week of ‘‘The Climbers.” So- 
ciety comedy by Clyde Fitch. Interesting. 

Broadway.— Beauty and the Beast” goes on 
forever. Spectacular and amusing. Fun, music 
and ballet. 

Criterion.—‘* Du Barry.” Impressive produc- 
tion of an interesting play. 

Daly’s.—*‘Notre Dame.” Hugo’s romance 
turned into elaborately staged melodrama. 

Empire.—Stock company in “ The Twin Sister.” 
Clever comedy in costume. 

Garrick.—* Sky Farm.”’ Notice later. 

Garden.—Closed. Next week, ‘* Life.” 

Herald Square.—*“ Dolly Varden.” Light opera 
with catchy music. Good of its kind. 

Knickerbocker.—“ The Toreador.”” Common, or 
garden, comic opera. 

Manhattan.—“* Her Lord and Master,” with 
Herbert Kelcey and Effie Shannon. Comedy of 
American and English life fairly well done. 

Madison Square.—William Collier in ‘The 
Diplomat.” Notice later. 

Republic.—*‘ As You Like It,’’ with Henrietta 
Crosman as Rosalind. An excellent performance, 

Savoy.—Robert Edeson in “Soldiers of For- 
tune’ See above. 

Victoria.—Last week of Primrose and Dock- 
stader’s negro minstrels. The last of the negro 
minstrels. 


Wallack’s —Kyrie Bellew in strenuous and 
scrappy melodrama, ‘A Gentleman of France.” 


Weber and Fields’s Music Hall.— Vaudeville 
and burlesques of popular plays. Good seats 
—_ be had from the speculators at advanced 
prices. 
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THE INUNDATION OF EUROPE, 
** DAM(N) IT THEY CAN'T.” 


The Philosophy of It. 


ts seems that certain dense persons can’t under- 
stand the philosophy of our being officially 
represented at the Coronation of King Edward. 

Of course everybody who is anybody has 
felt humiliated by the extreme simplicity of 
the ceremonies attending the inauguration 
of our Presidents. For this simplicity has 
confessed not our choice but our limitations. 

To be perfectly candid, we have not known 
how to make them less simple. 

The English can teachus. They have been crown- 
ing kings now for a matter of ten centuries. 

The most expensive inaugurations have hitherto cost the people 
less than one cent per capita. It is thought that a close and intel- 
ligent study of the coming Coronation will enable us to increase 
this to a dollar per capita, at least. 










UTHOR’S LITTLE BOY: Papa, what is a magazine 
editor ? 
AvtHor (of some repute): Why, he is the man in the maga- 
zine office who prints the articles he ought to send back, and 
sends back the articles he ought to print, 


Sickness. 
6 Sheers seems to be very little sickness in your village.” 
“*Yes, we've only one doctor, you know, and he is 
extremely unpopular, personally.” 


IN MICROBEHOLLOW- 
Mrs. Microbe: GO TO SLEEP, MY LITTLE MICKONING. 
MAN WILL CATCH YOU IF YOU DON’T. 








THE BOGY 
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AT AN AMERICAN RAILWAY STATION. 


The Englishman ; HI BELIEVE YOU CALL THIS A FREE COUNTRY, DO YOU NOT? 
‘““WE USED TO—NOW WE CALL IT A FREAK COUNTRY.” 


In A. D. 2500. 


fT.HE remedy for all human evil, sorrow, 
misfortune and energy lies in the noble, 
diaphanous and mental philosophy of 
Christian Science, through whose potent 
agency the world will be transformed. 
Christian Science in its simplest form is 
a compendium of all the knowledge of 
the ages; the abracadabra of life; the 
fourth dimension; faith in its perfect 
manifestation; the knowledge that 
makes all other knowledge look like 
thirty cents. 

As yet Christian Science is only in its 
infancy, having merely given a solar 
plexus blow to disease, doctors and diag- 
noses. In its fullest development it will 
wipe out art, science, literature, learning, 
mechanics, agriculture, golf, whist, and 
that debasing form of human activity, 

called work. It will probably reach 
its full growth in A. D. 2500, for as 
Z yet it is crude and tinctured with 
G skepticism. In that happy age there 
a will be no necessity for building rich 
Mayer Christian Science churches, since by 
concentrating their minds on{the vacant lots the initiated can raise 
cathedrals and materialize synagogues. It will be an age of castles 
in Spain and New Hampshire; it will be an era when homes, 
houses, fires, carpets, gas, kerosene, food, drink and clothing will 
be the prime unnecessaries of living, when anyone clothed in the 
right mind can produce the satisfaction these things produce. 
Aladdin will have come to earth again. 

No whiskered, wearied Populist will then work. It will be 

enough for the agricultural mind to project itself on the unsuspect- 














ing fields and compel them to grow crops that will harvest 
themselves, march to imaginary mills, go forth as flour to mental 
bakeries, and thence as bread to walk down the throats of the 
faithful to satisfy the imaginary feeling called hunger. Those will 
be haleyon days, when the flour, coal and oil trusts will go out of 
business, and the motorman will mote imaginary cars and joyously 
slay his millions in his mind. 

Since mind will be so powerful then, the necessity for sun, moon, 
stars and earth will not be apparent; the Eddy-fied believer can 
sit in space, like Buddha, and imagine himself in earths of per- 
fection, where he pushes his head once in awhile, and his mind 
does the rest. 

Will this perfection of Christian Science ever be reached? Sure, 
Mike. Already, in advanced C. S. circles, chairs are mended, 
pianos tuned, freckles removed, sofas stuffed, teeth filled, carpets 
laid, raised and cleansed, pictures hung, plumbing plumbed, wash- 
ing done, automobiles repaired and debts collected by mental 
treatment, and apple trees bloom in January. All you have to do 
is believe and do it hard. Now is the time to subscribe. 

Joseph Smith. 


A Milestone in the Wilderness. 

HE Thousandth Number of LIFE, asa historical fact, is more than the 
mere anniversary of a successful publication, It is an earnest that 
enough unspoiled Americans remain to make successful a publication of 
that particular sort. For LIFE is not only a weekly—it isa Promise. So 
long as it is “ worth living,” just so long no one need despair of the repub- 
lic. Perhaps we should come out better in general, if we looked upon all 
our publications not so much as periodicals and more as Types of the 
Thing That Is. Asa number, this anniversary issue is peculiarly interest- 
ing. For the first time we are let into the ‘‘living-room,” to meet the 
men who have made LIFE what it is—and this is a favor for which prob- 
ably every reader will feel grateful. These are our Preferred Creditors. I 
have LIFE from its first number; and would as soon turn from coffee to 

burnt beans as give up this weekly Fountain of Youth.— Out West. 





Co men are always too proud to come back until 
they’re whistled for. 














She ; WHY, SURELY YOU REMEMBER THIS BOOK, WE HAD SUCH FUN READING IT TOGETHER ONLY YESTERDAY. 
“BUT ONE RETAINS SO LITTLE ON THESE STEAMERS.” 


























































TROUBLE. 
Cannot some wise one tell us, 
To ease our wondering minds, 
Who is it loses all the fault ° 
That other people find ? 
—Baltimore World. 


ANDREW CARNEGIE has composed his own epitaph. It 
reads: ‘ Here lies a man who knew how to get around him 
men much cleverer than himself.’’ Many a rich man could 
copy this epitaph, leaving out the “him.” 

—Philadelphia Ledger. 


MicHaEt J. Coyne, a New York policeman, saved five 
lives ata fire. He isn’t likely, however, to be regarded as 
half as much of a hero as he might have been if he had 
waved a flag somewhere and shot a few men to death. 

— Chicago Record-Heraid. 


PRESENTLY it will be impossible for a man with 
whiskers and long hair to get an audience to hear his poetry, 
or listen to his philosophy. This will be a deadly blow to 
journeymen poets, philosophers, and lecturing ex-clergy- 
men, doctors and the like, whose entire charm and mesmer- 
ism lurks in their hair, The nest of the microbe has been 
found. Whiskers longer than an inch are now quarantined. 
Shortly legislation will prohibit by enactment public enter- 
tainments conducted by men who are at this moment the 
very rivet and amazement of the times,—Schoolmaster. 








Apoort the only thing left for Emperor William, in his 
efforts to gain American popularity, is to come out for 
Schley.— Chicago Record-Herald. 


One of the Washington statesmen recently received a 
letter from a constituent as follows : 

“Please send me some of the volumes containing 
memorial addresses for dead members of Congress, There 
is nothing I read with so much pleasure as obituaries of 
Congressmen,”—New York Tribune. 


GENERAL WILLIAM T. SHERMAN was fond of relating 
the following story: 

‘*When I was with the army in Georgia, a slave-owner 
about Christmas time missed a fine fat turkey. He suspected 
a good-looking mulatto, and ordered the man brought before 
him: 

‘** You have stolen my turkey and eaten it,’ said the 
irate planter. 

“**T’se not gwine to say I didn’t, when you saysI did, 
massa,’ 

***T ought to have you flogged. What have you to say 
why I should not punish you?’ 

‘** Well, massa, you hain’t lost anything particular. 
You see, you has a little less turkey, and a good deal more 
nigger.’ And the master was compelled to acknowledge 
the philosophy of the slave, and let him go unwhipped.” 

—Argonaut. 





Rock ship and split in the sea— 
I'm child of the ocean gale, 
Shark and sword know me, 
I’m companion of the whale. 
Rock and dive and roll— 
My cradle and school is the deep, 
My bark’s my home, my goal— 
A grave where the nameless sleep. 
—Schoolmaster. 


“Down in South Carolina,’’ says Congressman Talbert, 
‘*T once attended a coloredchurch. The preacher, one of 
those negroes with an oily face and big spectacles, was talk- 
ing about the prophets. He had taken an hour to discourse 
upon the major prophets, and then he took up the minor 
ones. In course of time he reached Hosea, 

*“*My breddren,’ he exclaimed, ‘we come now to 
Hosea, Let us consider him. Where shall we put Hosea?’ 

At that moment an old negro, who had been peacefully 
slumbering in one of the back pews, woke up and looked at 
the pastor, ‘Hosea can take my seat,’ he said. ‘I’m so0—— 
tired that Iam going home.’*’—New York Tribune. 


MARK TwalIn has added two new maxims to the world’s 
already valuable collection. They are as follows: 

‘*We ought never to do wrong when people are look- 
ing,” and ‘‘ No real gentleman will tell the naked truth in 
the presence of ladies.”"—Hrchange. 














London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l'Opera, Paris. 




















“VIYELLA” 


Idea 


lustre. 


each piece. 


Avoid Imitations. 


SPRING 
FLANNEL 


: 
7 © : 
Shirt Waist 
VIYELLA” 


comes in the latest Spring designs and color 
combinations—Solid Colors, Stripes, Plaids. 


~erentta» -At alldepartment.and drug stores; 
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ED. PINAUD’S 


is guaranteed to be unshrinkable, and after 
repeated washings retains the same soft 


“ VIYELLA” 


in the heavy weight, is the most fashionable 
fabric for Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 


Golf, Tennis and 
Boating Costumes 


Most desirable fabric for children’s wear on 
account of its washing qualities. 


“VIYELLA” 


is stamped on selvedge every five yards of 
Can be obtained at leading 


DRY GOODS STORES 


DOES NOT SHRINK 
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VICLET DEW 
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The nearest approach to the fragrance of the 


natural flower. 
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BRISE E 


An odor so natural as to be indistinguishable trom that of the living flower, The 
newest masterpiece of the perfumer’s art. i 
taining two ounces, Price $4.00, Sold everywhere. 
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In an original Baccarat crystal bottle con- 
















































ED. PINAUD’S IMPORTATION OFFICE, 46 East 14th St., New York 
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‘*Name on Every Piece” 


JoWNEYs CHOCOLATE 


| BONBONS 
| Dainty—Delicious—Healthful 





| The ABSOLUTE PURITY and DELIGHTFUL QUALITY 
| of the world-famous Lowney products has resulted in the sale of 


Over Eight Millions of Packages Annually ! 
. THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CO., Boston, Mass. 













































CREME YVETTE 
ce CORDIAL” Makes a most 


delicious 
It has been used this season on some of the principal ban- 


favor for Sorbet. 
quet menus at 
The Waldorf-Astoria 
Can be served in a great variety of ways when you desire 
something delicate and new. 
Try it in your after-dinner coffee or frappé, you will be 
delighted. 
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For Sale by all leading Grocers. 


THE SHEFFIELD CO., N. Y. 


Hartman, Goldsmith & Co., Agts., 57 Warren St., N. Y, 











<< 


sree 
SS 


4 
BL ZZ 


Ultts. “lb 


GOST 
s 









J 
r, The 
tle con- 


ork 


‘ssi Vf 


Wh 


The 





GOLD MEDALS 
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PHILADELPHIA |876 
VIENNA 1873 
CHICAGO 1893 
Me}, ele). 1886 
BUFFALO 1901 


1867 
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sherry. 
the jaded stomach. 







WllltlAn 


Worlds 
Imported from Trinidad B.W1. 


Unrivalled appetizing tonic and stomach corrective, recommended by a!l physi- 
cians. A half a wine-glass before or after meals; a few dashes in champagne or 
It lends the aromatic fragrance of the tropics to your liquor and strengthens 
Indispensable on every sideboard. Notice the name Dr. Siegert 
and refuse all harmful imitations and domestic substitutes of the genuine Angostura 
Bitters, manufactured only by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 

Sold by all leading grocers and druggists. 

J. W. WUPPERMANN, Sole Agent, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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THE LITTLE GIRL PAID. 

This little story is declared to be true, and we very much 
hope itis. It relates to Jacob Grimm and runs; 

One of his prettiest tales ends with the words ** whoever 
refuses to believe this story owes me a thaler.” 

One winter morning a little Jewish girl rang the door- 
bell and asked the servant if Herr Professor Jacob Grimm 
was at home. When informed that he was not, she said 
politely : 

** Will you please hand him this thaler when he returns ?”” 

The servant took the coin, glanced at it curiously, and 
inquired who sent it and what it was for. 

‘*T owe him the money myself,” said the litue girl. 

“Why? What for?” 

‘* Because I don’t believe the story about the wolf.” 

—The Book Lover. 


Nor so many years ago there was a veteran teacher 
in the Boys’ High School, who often made his classes wince 
under the lash of his bitter sarcasm and ready wit. One day 
alittle, half-starved. yellow cur strayed into the school, and 
the boys thought they saw a chance to express their feelings 
toward “Fussy,’? who was busy in another room, The 
frightened mongrel was picked up, quickly fitted with a 
pair of large wire spectacles, and placed on the teacher’s 
chair. ‘ Fussy” entered the room, walked to his desk, 
calmly surveyed the work of his pupils, and then, turning 
to them, pleasantly said : 

«In my absence, I see you have held a business meeting 
and elected one of your number chairman,”’— Argonaut. 


FLATTER: Your boy, I hear, is a deep student, 
Porney: He’s always at the bottom of his class, if 
that’s what you mean. — Philadelphia Record. 


LIFE 


‘tue Republican spell-binder, the Hon. Jacob Kempler, 
late of West Virginia and of the United States custom service 
and constantly of the *‘ Amen corner” of the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel, constantly entertains the statesmen about him with 
reminiscences of men and things which his friends admit he 
would be reluctant to accompany with affidavits, Colonel J. 
E. Jones, superintendent of the New York Aquarium, gen- 
erally has a tale of individual experience which he is willing 
to swap with Kempler for one of his. The two had been 
doing this one recent evening, and at last the veracious West 
Virginian, well pleased, said : 

*Colonel, you and I could stump this country and tell 
lies that would be of constant amazement to our audiences, 
couldn’t we?” 

** Yes, I think we could,” replied Colonel Jones, ‘‘ and I 
wouldn’t have to say a word, either.”—New York Times 


ACERTAIN composer abroad had an opera accepted, and 
anticipated for it a great success. On the strength of 
this supposition he promised each of the musicians in the 
orchestra a fine supper with wine “ad libitum” at the con- 
clusion of the performance. 

To his surprise and dismay the opera at its premiére was 
a complete fiasco and was all but hissed off the stage. 

After all was over he returned into the orchestra to col- 
lect some missing manuscript and found there [seated one 
solitary musician—a trombone player. 

** Well, my friend,” he inquired kindly, ** what can I do 
for you?” 


The musician looked at him earnestly and replied in : 


tones of significant sincerity ; ‘* I liked it.” 
—Short Stories. 
Former President Scott, of the Cincinnati Southern 
Railroad was greatly annoyed, when he first took hoid of the 
road, by the claims for horses and cattle killed by trains 


on their way through Kentucky. It seemed as though it 
were not possible for a train to run north or south through 
Kentucky without killing either a horse or a cow. And 
every animal killed, however scrawny, scrubby or miserable 
it may have been before the accident, always figured in the 
claims subsequently presented as of the best blood in Ken. 
tucky. 

‘* Well,” said Scott one day, after examining a claim, “ ] 
don’t know anything that improves stock in Kentucky like 
crossing it with a locomotive."*—Short Stories, 


WHEN William R. Travers was in the directorate of the 
New York Central Railroad, Jay Gould was running the 
Erie in opposition, and his management of that system be- 
trayed a constant and intimate knowledge of what was going 
on in the Central’s star-chamber, Commodore Vanderbilt 
was, naturally, exasperated, and one day, after expressing 
how helpless he found himself to outwit his rival, he turned 
to Travers with the query: 

“Well, Billy, how can we stop Gould from geiting 
knowledge of what we are doing ?”” 

*W-w-why,” suggested the genial wit, ‘* w-w-why 
d-don’t you m-m-make him a d-d-director of N-N-New 
York C-C-Central?”"—Argonaut. 


AMBASSADOR CHOATE while returning from a college 
boat race was approached by a fresh young student who in. 
troduced himself as the son of one of Mr. Choate’s old 
friends. The youth was smoking a pipe, and constantly 
blew great clouds of smoke into Mr. Choate’s face, Ob. 
serving that the Ambassador was looking rather steadily at 
his pipe, the student said proudly: 

“* A birthday present.” 

** Ah,”* replied the lawyer, without taking his eyes from 
the loud-smelling bowl, ‘‘ I should never have thought you 
were so old.”"—Schoolmaster. 
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$3.50 


Complete 


Odometer 


For Horse Drawn Car- 
riages andAutomobiles 
It is relsable and doubies the pleasures of driving by showing 
exactly how far you go. Reads in plain numerals Our book, 
giving wheel sizes and full information, FREE. In ordering 
state circumference of wheel. | 
VEEDER MFG. CO,, 7 Sargeant Si, Hartford, Conn | 


ing rooms. Electric light. Plateand linen, 
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PEPSIN 
GUM 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-Sickneas. The 


All Others are Imitations. 
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MESSRS. ELSWORTH & KNIGHTON, 
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The Most Practical Automobile in the World 
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t who in- Every one of the so-called ‘‘ weak” or ‘‘ unreliable” features of 
ate’s old | gasolene machines has in ours an alternative. 
onstantly | Kach cylinder of our machine is a complete engine in itself, 
ace, Ob- | capable of bringing the car home under all ordinary conditions. 
teadiy at | There are two Vaporizers—The mixture is mechanical and 
; must be mechanically deranged to be affected. 
Our Spark is taken from a Magneto—Should it give out (a rare 
eyes from occurrence), you switch to the starting batteries and continue to run. 
ought you Each Speed Clutch is complete in itself—Should one give out 


you have three others. 

Nine years’ experience is back of its simplicity, strength of con- 
struction and practicability. 

No failure mars our record. Every machine we have ever en- 
tered in any contest has won first place. Send for catalog -. 

We refer you to our record and our customers. 


yk HAYNES-APPERSON CO., Kokomo, Ind. . 


The oldest makers of gasolene motor cars in America. The details of a carriage 
cannot be perfected in one season, 
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FOR FORTY YEARS 


we have been manufacturing the finest line of vehicles that first- 
quality material in the hands of skilled workmen can produce, 
with the result that—— 


“FRENCH” CARRIAGES 


have been accepted as models of style and artistic elegance by 
people of discrimination in this country and in Europe for nearly 
half a century. We can suit the most exacting taste. 


MADE ABSOLUTELY UPON HONOR 


We want you to send for our Spring catalogue, showing our latest 
innovations and most approved designs in infinite variety. Itis 
planned with aview to rendering mail orders thoroughly satisfactory. 

In justice to yourself you should visit our ware-rooms if possible 
or communicate with us before purchasing elsewhere. 


FRENCH CARRIAGE CO., °*Sostox mass. 
FERDINAND F. FRENCH 


Designers Builders Distributors 
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and forms a combination that makes photography a positive art, 

and also solves the problem of taking pictures under all conditions. 
All Successful Newspaper Men 
use GOERZ LENSES 


They can be fitted to all makes of cameras and kodak, and are 
the highest type of photographic lens manufactured. Cata- 
logue free from your dealer or 


Cc. P. GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS 


RAL Room 53, 52 E. Union Square, New York 
, Main Office: - . - - BERLIN-FRIEDENAN, GE.RMANY 
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REMINGTON 


Typewriter 


is the universal saver. 


It is a time saver, a labor. saver, a trouble 
saver, an expense saver, and a business builder. 





WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT 


(Remington Typewriter Company) 
327 Broadway, New York. 





























Tue business methods of publishers came up for dis- 
cussion at a recent literary gathering. William Dean Howells 
and Mark Twain were present. 

“ The spirit of the age is strenuous,” said Mr. Howells ; 
““and in order not to be behind the times, the publishers 
modify the verbiage of the circus poster with scant polite- 
ness.”’ 

“They do,” assented the humorist. ‘‘My publisher 
speaks of advertising my next book as a story by Mark 
Twain, with no further comment. But he shan’t make a 
holy show of me with his vulgar advertising simplicity. I 
shall insist upon a street parade at the very least, because I 
am a modest man, and dislike to be made conspicuous.” 

—New York Times. 


Tue following story was told the other evening at an 
East Side club by one of Milwaukee's best story tellers : 

“An Irishman, out of work and poor in purse but strong 
in the faith of his forefathers, was walking along a country 
road in search of employment, He had traveled for some 
distance, when he met a Lutheran farmer, to whom he at 
once applied for something to do. 

** After asking him his name, whence he had come and 
what he could do, the farmer told the man that he could 
give him employment, but, as he judged from his nationality 
that he was a Catholic, he feared that his conscience would 
not permit him to do everything that might be required of 
him. 

*** Faith, and phat iz it that yez *ud have me do?’ asked 
Pat 

*** Well,’ replied the farmer, ‘among other things, it 











would be your duty to drive my wife and myself to church 
every Sunday morning.’ 

“** Sure, Oi’'d have no objections to doin’ the loikes o° 
that,’ said Pat. 

“* Very well, then,’ remarked the farmer, ‘ you may 
consider yourself engaged,’ 

“The following Sunday morning Pat hitched up the 
horses, and, the farmer and his wife having seated them- 
selves in the wagon, started for the house of worship. The 
road led by a Catholic church, where Pat was in the habit of 
attending services, As the party approached the church Pat 
began to feel uneasy. Ile could not make up his mind 
whether to live up to his agreement or to get off the wagon, 
goto mass and let the farmer and his wife continue their 
journey alone, Finally, with an heroic effort, he set his 
teeth, put the reins to the horses, and, casting one lingering 
look at his church, said: 

*** Good-by, God, till better toimes!°*’ 

—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


HER FATHER: No, sir; you can't have her. I won’t 
have a son-in-law who has no more brains than to want to 
marry @ girl with no more sense than my daughter has 
shown in allowing you to think you could have her. 

—Chicago Daily News. 


GENERAL WILLIAM JoycE SEWELL, who passed away 
in Camden, N. J., on December 27th, was a generous friend 
and an equally good hater, as was shown by his treatment of 
Colonel Scovel, who had dared to dispute his authority in 


Camden politics, One time, when the Colonel thought he 
had smoothed things over sufficiently to make it possible, he 
ventured to ask Sewell to send him a pass to San Francisco, 
The pass came by return of mail. 

* But, General,’’ Scovel exclaimed, at an early morning 
call at the West Jersey railway office the next day, ‘the 
pass is only to San Franeisco, There is no return coupon 
with it.” 

** Sir,” the General roared, ** I’m willing to send you to 
California, but I’ll be if I'll help you to get back 
again.”— Argonaut. 





OnE of the officers in a certain volunteer regiment is 
much disliked by his men, One evening as he was return- 
ing home he slipped into some deep water. A private in his 
regiment, however, happened to see him, and after some 
trouble succeeded in pulling him out. 

The officer was very profuse in his thanks and asked 
his rescuer the best way he could reward him 

‘*The best way you can reward me,” said the soldier, 
**is to say nothing about it.” 

‘““Why, my dear fellow,” said the astonished officer, 
‘* why do you wish me to say nothing about it?” 

** Because if the other fellows knew I'd pulled yon ont 
they’d chuck mein !*"—Current Literature. 


JUDGE: Have you formed any prejudice against the 
prisoner? 

JURYMAN;: I have seen some newspaper pictures of him, 

“You are excused.”"—New York Weekly. 











A few examples from the collection of 


Martelée Silver 


EXHIBITED BY 


mattelé The Gorham Company 


950-1000 FINE 


Broadway and 19th St., New York 


Silversmiths and Goldsmiths 
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By MARY JOHNSTON | 


Author of “To Have and to Hold” 








Beyond question the most extraordinary novel 
of the new year. Philadelphia Times. 


Impressive beyond expectation with noble fig- 
ures, Original grouping, and the indwelling 
light of genius. Boston Journal. 


We are borne with swift and compelling force 
to the breathlessly attained close. 
New York Times Saturday Review. 


150th Thousand 





With Colored Illustrations, « - * °* $1.50 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 
Houghton, Mifflin & Company, Publishers 
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This superb portrait of JULIA MARLOWE, by Irving R. Wiles, is reproduced exclusively in 
the genuine CopLey Prints. In gray and in sepia. Three sizes ($5.00, $2.50, and $1.25). At 
the art stores, or of the publishers, Our complete illustrated catalogue 10 cents (stamps), 

Curtis & CAMERON, 19 Pierce Building, Boston. 
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77 Information 





Bureaus of the 


New York Central Lines 








Each city ticket agent of the New York Central, 
Boston & Albany, Michigan Central, Lake Shore, Big 
Four, Pittsburg & Lake Erie, and Lake Erie & 
Western Railroads in the cities of New York, Brooklyn, 
Boston, Worcester, Springfield, Albany, Utica, 

Montreal, Syracuse, Rochester, Buffalo, Niagara Falls, 
Detroit, Cleveland, Columbus, Indianapolis, Cincinnati, 
Louisville, St. Louis, Chicago, Denver, San Francisco, 
Portland, Los Angeles, and Dallas, Texas, is‘an information 
bureau where desired information regarding rates, time 
of trains, character of resorts, hotel accommodations, 
and a thousand and one other things the intending 


traveler wants to know will be freely given to all callers, 


A copy of “ Four Track Series ” No. 3, ‘America’s Summer Resorts,”* 
will be sent free, postpaid, to any address on receipt of a two-cent stam: . 
by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New York Central & H 
son River Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York. 





DopbD, MEAD & COMPANY 


PUBLISHERS, 372 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 


announce for publication this spring :— 


NONE BUT THE BRAVE— 


A thoroughly American novel of unusual interest and 


sustained power by HAMBLEN SEARS $1.50 
SPINDLE AND LORD ALINGHAM, 
PLOUGH BANKRUPT 


A new story by Mrs. DupDENEy, 
written in her best man- 


A clever story of life in 
England and in the Far West, 


ner $1.50 by MARIE MANNING $1.50 
WORK AND DAYS 
By HAMILTON W. Mabie. Comprising some of his 
essays on present-day topics . . . . Net$t1.00 
LONDON THE BURIED 
As described by great writers TEMPLE 


and travelers. Edited by 
EsTHER SINGLETON, Fully 
illustrated . . Net $1.40 


And other Essays by MAuRICE 
MAETERLINCK, ‘‘ the Belgian 
Shakespeare” . Net $1.40 












































































Princg Henry (looking about him); This is your 
Senate chamber, is it? 

WASHINGTON GuIpE: Yes, your Highness, Iam sorry 
we have no fist fight between Senators to show you to-day, 
but if your Highness will step into the hall in the other wing | 
of the building you will probably hear Mr. Wheeler of Ken- 
tucky make a speech.-—Chicago Tribune. 


THE HOUSE PERFECT 
Has telephone service, with a station oneach floor. It puts 
the whole organization of a great city at your fingers’ ends, 
day and night, Rates in Manhattan from $48 a year. New 
York Telephone Company, 111 West 38th St., 215 West 
125th St. 


BisHop Porter is accused of having given currency to 
the following anecdote : 

A Chicagoun had been taken around Boston all day to 
observe her bulwarks, but had failed to exhibit any of those 
symptoms of paralysis which are acceptable to the Boston- 
jan mind, 

“Now confess,” said the Bostonian host, after the 
burden and heat of the day, “isn’t Boston a unique town?” 

“ Unique?** mused the Westerner ; “I believe that word 
is derived from two Latin words, unus, one, and equus, 
horse, I think Boston is a unique town.” 

—New York Times. 


HOTELS CHAMBERLIN and HYGEIA, Old Point Comfort,Va. 


The privileges of Golf and Country Club extended 
visitors of the Hotels Chamberlin and Hygeia. 


Tue New York Journal calls the World an “idiot” be- 
cause it imitates the Journal's methods and appropriates its 
ideas.’ It looks like a clear case.— Kansas City Journal. 


““Can yon tell me the meaning of the word peace?” 
asked Miss Gray of a little boy who had just recited a 
patriotic poem in which the word occurred. 

‘**Peace means when you ain’t got no children,” 
answered the child. 

**How is that?” asked Miss Gray, 

“When my mother has washed and dressed her six 
children for school in the morning, she says: *Now Ill 
have peace,’ *— Chicago Tribune, 


Arrzr the opera, a chafing dish and a pint of Cook's | 


Imperial Hxtra Dry Champagne is always appreciable, 


“ MAUDE never goes anywhere without dressing for it,” 
“Oh, no; she’d hurry up and get a new dress ready if 
she knew she was going crazy.”’ 
—Philadelphia Evening Bulletin, 


PENELOPE: Mercy! Why did Mabel ever marry that 
young Slimkins? He’s such a poor excuse ofa man! — 
ANN: Well, & poor excuse is better than none. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON, 
Commonwealth Avenue. Electric Lights, 


most approved plumbing. 


New and 


“So you won't let me play ‘ Hamlet’? said Storming- 
ton Barnes. 

‘*Emphatically, no !*’ answered the manager. 

‘You have no respect for the character of the great 
Dane?” 


- | 
“Now, my dear Storm!’ was the soothing rejoinder, 


“*what does the public care about great Danes? What 
they want is the bloodhounds in ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ ” 
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‘* The Union of Lakes, the Union of Lands, 
The Union of States none can sever ; 

The Union of hearts, the Union of hands, 

And the Flag of theUnion forever andever.’ 
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r A pure rye, 
10: years old, aged 
by time, 
not artificially. 
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Green Label. 


At All First-Class Dealers, 





















—Troy Times. 





THE LONG DISTANCE AUTOMOBILE 


A car built especially for touring on American roads, and to meet the require= 
ments of those who seek simplicity of construction, economy in running and 
unusual strength and durability. Built on the Hydro-Carbon System, 7 horse- 
power, and will run 125 miles on one filling. Price, $1,000. 


These cars are On exhibition at oursales- 
rooms, No. 62 W. 48d St., New 
York, where practical demon- 
stration 
willbe 
gladly 
given, 










UNITED STATES LONG DISTANCE 
AUTOMOBILE CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Standard Marine Engines and 
Long Distance Automobiles 
SALESROOMS : ; 
No. 62 W. 43d Street, New York. 
Factory : No, 307 Whiton St., Jersey City, N. J. 


Depots: 
BaLTm™MoRE and WASHINGTON, H. 8, Leach. 
Boston, George T. Gould, Jr., 43 Columbus Ave. 
CHICAGO, Ralph Temple, 293 Wabash Ave. 








Catalogue and Full Information on 
Request 








STANDARD 
MARINE 
ENGINES 


10 h.p. to 75 h.p., two, three and 
four cylinders 
Fast Launches, Yachts and Work- 
ing Boats 
All the latest modern improvements 


SMOOTH RUNNING, SIMPLICITY, 
ECONOMY 


Beautiful catalogue on request 


United States 
Long Distance 


Automobile Co. 
307 Whiton Street 
Jersey City, N. J. 





LAUNCH ARELLA. 
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The New 
Overland Limited 


Most Luxurious | 
| Train in the World | 


Daily from Chicago; less than 
Three days en route via the 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN 
UNION PACIFIC AND 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS 


No extra charge for fast time and luxuri- 
ous service. First-class excursion tickets 
at $50.00 from Chicago, with corresponding 
rates from other points, will be on sale 
April 2oth to 27th, inclusive. Full informa- 
tion from any ticket agent or by addressing 


W. B. KNISKERN, GENERAL PASSENGER & TICKET AGENT 
CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RAILway, 
CHICAGO. 
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THE CLUB 


are the original bottled Cocktails. 
Years of experience have made 
them THE PERFECT COCKTAILS 
that a are. Do not be lured 
into buying some imitation. The 
ORIGINAL of anything is good 
enough. When others are offered 
it is for the purpose of larger prof- 
its. Insist upon having the CLUB 
COCKTAILS, and take no other, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


29 Broapway, New York, N, Y. 
HARTFORD, CONN. LONDON 





Mr. Herbert 
KEL CEY 


AND Miss Effie 


BY MARTHA MORTON. 


Evenings, 8:20. Matinee Saturday, 2:15. 


Manhattan Theatre Weve” 


SHANNON 


in HER LORD AND MASTER. 





What is wanted of a cocktail 
is that it shall be made of the 
best materials, used in correct 
proportions. Very few know 
how to make a cocktail, and 
fewer use good goods. 

Only the best goes into 


Gold Lion 
Cocktails 


andincorrect proportions. Al- 
ways delicious andthesame, 
Seven varieties. 





_. LIFE BINDER.. 


CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 


We furnish these in black or red, to hold 
26 numbers, for $1.00, postage prepaid. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 19 West 3ist Street, N. Y. 





“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 
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Rare Opportunity 
is offered,through death of principal own- 


er, to purchase one of the oldest, larges®& 
and most profitable 


WHOLESALE WINE 


AND SPIRIT HOUSES 
IN THE COUNTRY. 


Doing a steadily increasing business of 
over half a million of dollars a year. Thor 
oughly up-to-datein methodsand manage- 
ment.and owning very valuable Brands 
and Trade-marks, the opportunity is in- 
deed an exceptional one. 

If interested, address or callon 


HURRY & DUTTON, 
: A at Law, 
76 WILLIAM GT., NEW YORK CiTy. 








H. B. KIRK & CO, 


Old Crow Rye STRAT Whiskey so BOTTLERS, NEW YORK 









Improved 


|BOSTON 
AGARTER 


THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS EASY 


“SME The Name “Boston 
GARTER” is stamped on 
every loop— p 


The git 
CUSHION 

fy BUTTON 
WY ies 


m Lies flat to the leg—never 
(o> Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
“', Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 
“ 25c. ed on receipt of price, 
NS) c£0. FROST CO., Makers, 
; Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


THE “VELVET GRIP*’ PATENT HAS BEEN 
SUSTAINED BY THE U. S. CIRCUIT COURT 





































— 










i 


OUCH ¢& 
ora zcerA 
161 BROADWAY. 688 BROADWAY. 


723 SIXTH AVENUE. 
NEW YORK. 
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The Best Stimulant 


When worn out or run down 
is found in 





Hunter 


Baltimore 


The Finest Type 
of the 
Purest Whiskey. 


It is particularly 
recommended to 
women because of 
its age and ex- 
cellence. 


RALTIMORERYE 


BOTTLED BY 
WM LANAHAN & SON 
BALTIMORE 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 




































































Something 
Unusual in 


WE ARE DEVELOPIN 


COUNTRY HOUSE 
FURNISHINGS 


NEW IDEAS IN THE USE OFr 


WILLOW FURNITURE 


FOR ENTIRE FURNISHING OF DINING ROOMS AND BED ROOMS IN taht 
HOMES, AND OFFER MANY UNIQUE PIECES FOR THE LOGGIA AND VERAND 


CRE COS WITH WALLPAPERS TO MATCH 


THE FRENCH AND ENGLISH PEOPLE APPRECIATE THE POSSIBILITIES OF THESE 
PRINTED ry /ODS BETTER THAN WE DO. _ THIS COLLECTION OF FABRICS AND 
PAPERS HAS BREEN RROUGHT TOGETHER WITH SPFCIAL 
POSSIBLE TO PRODUCE MOST NOVEL AND BEAUTIFUL EFFECTS WIfH THEM, 


CORRESPONDS. NCE FaVETED 








For the 
Coming Season 


CARE, AND IT IS 








Broadway and Nineteenth Street, New York 




















Ever ready to make 
improvement, ever 
alert to find better 
methods, the brewers 
of ~e ~ we fe 


Evans’ 
Ale and 
Stout 


Have led in the prog- 
ress of brewing for 
116 yooss we we we 


y dealer anywhere, 
Qk EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N, ¥. 































A DAINTY EASTER. GIFT. 


TAKEN FROM LireE.—Verses and Pictures, 


Lire are here gathered together in a little volume of the daintiest aspect, making a collec- 
tion of very unusual cleverness, Illustrated. Price, $0.75 ; full leather, holiday style, $1.50, 
In Preparation: RHyMes AND RounpE avs (from Lire), Similar to the above. 


The best bright and l:vely verses printed in 











1 Combination of Irresistible Excellence SA 





& HARTFORDS'g 


Marsevd 


Single-T ube 
. 
——Gire 

has ever been regarded as 
@ strictly high-grade equip- 
ment. Its great speed, strength 
and splendid wearing qualities 
are a guarantee of its uniform 
quality and care in construction 


“< 


Is made of only the 
finest materials 


rd 
a 

RUBBER WORKS COMPANY 
HARTEORD, CONN.. U.S. A, 


Ghe 


and 
\“DUNLOPS’Z 


The unexcelled qual- S 
ity and high-grade 
construction of 
these two tires have 
made them supreme 
in their respective fields 
We have in stock, and will supply, the 
proper size and weight tires for any kind of 


wheels. Let us advise you regarding the tires 
best adapted to your needs 
Users of our tires will save delay by dealing with 
our branch houses in all principal cities, and which 
are in charge of our direct representatives 


HARTFORD 


» 
Loo 


w~ 





RZD tre 
Dunlop 


Double- Tube 
° 
Cire 

is remarkable for the simplic- 
ity and ease with which it 
can be repaired. It combines 
all the best features of other 
double-tube tires, with a few 
special virtues of its own * ® 


* 


These are the only 
tools you will need 


rx 











“LAN y THES KY 


VIA 


"SOUTHERN 






RAILWAY 
































NEW YORK 


AND THE 
PRINCIPAL 
CITIES: 


SNUTH 


AND 


“SOUTHVEST 


DINING 
8 SLEEPING CAR 


~ SERVICE THE YEAR ROUND. 




















































































































The Direct Route to the Glorions Mountains of Western 
North Carolina. Asheville, Hot Springs, Tryon, Hen- 
dersonville, and the Sapphire Country, Popular 
Route to Charleston, 8. C., the South Carulina Inter-State 
West Indian Exposition, wae Tickets on Sale at Grea’ 
Reduced Rat 

New York Orrices: 271 and 185 Dencewas 
ALEX 8. Toweatr, East, Pass, Agt. Cutp, T. M, 
W. A, Turk, A, P, T. M. S.H.Bakiwick, GPA 
Wasnireton, D.C. 



































BEST ANTISEPTIC ON THE MARKET. 


‘‘T am using Lifebuoy Soap in the Nurses’ Home, and I have used it in my 
family for years. I consider it the best antiseptic soap on the market.” 
Elizabeth C. Howland (Matron Nurses’ Home), 18 Park Ave., Springfield, Mass. 










Mention this publication, 








Trial carton of two cakes of Lifebuoy Soap by mail ro cents, if your dealer cannot supply you 


to anyone finding cause for complaint, Valuable booklet for the asking. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED New York Offices: 11 FIFTH AVENUE 


Costs us 13 cents alone for postage, hence soap free. Money refunded 

























Lenten Lectures _!!!"strated by 


the Actual Proc- 


on Bookbinding ess of Binding. 
] To be given at the Studio of the scHOOL OF 


Artisiie Bookbinders, SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 
Send for details. 256 W. 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Redmond, arse 
Kerr& (Co, } ivestuent 


SECURITIES. 


BANKERS, ae 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. 
Members 
N. Y. Stock Exchange, 


Available Over the World. 





rigger ~ 


Bo 





Issue Travellers’ 
Letters of Credit 

















No Need to Worry 


if you have a life policy in THE 
TRAVELERS INSURANCE CO, 
of Hartford. In case of death, 
the family will be protected, 
the mortgage on the house 
raised, and shelter left for the 
helpless ones. Travelers Life 
policies provide safe insurance 
at a lower premium than mu- 


anteed net cost. In mutual 
companies the net cost is usu- 
ally greater than expected be- 
cause actual dividends never 
equal estimated dividends and 
the net cost is never known 
beforehand. 

Nearly every person, sooner 
or later, meets with an acci- 
dent. Injuries mean loss of 
income and added expense, 


An Accident 
Policy 


in THE TRAVELERS 
(the largest and strongest 
Accident Insurance Company 
; in the world) guarantees a 
: weekly income while disabled 
y and large amounts for loss of 
legs, arms, hands, feet or eyes. 
1f death ensues, a stated sum 
is paid. Nearly $27,000,000 
have been distributed among 
873,000 policy holders or their 
families for Najuries or death. 

Branch offices in nearly 
every city; or write for intere 
esting literature to 


The Travelers 
Insurance Co. 


Hartford, Conn. 
(Founded 1863.) 























tual companies and at a guar- ees 






















cally. Grenared. keeps he: ws 
rors cleanarid smooth * 
and imparts’a beautiful. 
silky” finish: to fabrics.:: 
Retains. its Shape & will. 

-out-last i any. other wax: 


“FLAME PROOF .CG.. 
“ 1Union San New: Yorks, 











CIGARETTES 
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*ELLO, BILL, WHERE'S JOE? Second Driver: JOE? OH! ’E’S DEAD! 


‘“DEAD IS HE? JUST LIKE JOE !*’—Moonshine. 
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First Driver: 



























IF IT ISN’T AN EASTMAN, IT ISN’T A KODAK. 





KODAK 
GIRL. 





The success of the 


Folding Pocket Kodak 


was only made possible by the Kodak Film Cartridge. Not only does the 
Kodak go inside the pocKet, but inside the Kodak goes the film—all becomes 
one compact, self-contained mechanism. 

Kodaks load in daylight—plate cameras require a dark room. Kodak 
films, because of the great “ latitude ” which they give in exposure, produce 
better results than glass plates. 


Kodaks, $5.00 to $75.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Catalogues free at the 
dealers or by mail, 


$4,000.00 in Prizes for the best Kodak and Brownie Pictures. 


Famous for its rich 
we, Creamy,hever 4 


drying latherg 
—_ 





The Acme of Luxury 
and Convenience. 


Price, 25c. Of all druggists. 




















THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 


















The expense of Skirt Binding is in renewals, 
An S. H. & M. Skirt Binding outwears several 
of the poor sort. When you buy, be sure that 
the trade-mark S. H, & M, is on the back and 
you will be satisfied. 























You can’t hold your own in the race 
of life nor take pleasure in any active 
exercise if your feet pain and ache, 


Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap 


is a wonderful rest-cure for tired 
feet. Makes you forget that you 
ever wore a shoe. Softens cal- 

lous places, iscooling,heal- 
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Sole Agents 
Cin'ti, 0. 
Dept, 













































THE REGINA fe =$650.00 


COMBINATION MUSIC BOX 
AND TUNE DISK CABINET 


Made in Vernis Mar- 
tin, Venetian Walnut, 
Marqueterie and Rook- 
wood of exquisite work- 
manship, and especially 
adapted for Music and 
Drawing Rooms. 


The Regina is the only 
Music Box bear- 
ing a guarantee, 
and every part 
is made in this 
country. 

It is unequal- 
led for its rare 
beauty and vol- 
ume of tone— 
playing thous- 
ands of tunes— 
every new tune 
being added on 
publication. 

Write for our 
catalogue show- 
ingour Jullline, 
costing from $1o 
to $4co—with lists 
of new music— 
fre. Address 
Dept. (Ww) 

a REGINA 
MUSIC BOX 
co. 

REGINA BLDG. 

































































sta The Oldsmobile 8; 

are Alike to e smopiire Everywhere 
You can pay more money and get more noise, more smell, more smoke, 
more reason for profanity—if you want to. If youare anxious to experiment, 
don'tsend for our Blue Book. We have only a thousand or so Oldsmobiles 


doing business. Only been making Gas Enginesfor lé years, Buy of some 
one just starting in and come to us later. 


| OLDS MOTOR WORKS, Detroit, Michigan 





259 WABASH AVE. 





or mee oe 











NEW YORK CHICAGO ee TRA 
r ae PLAYS FOR AMATEURS | 
The largest stock in the United States. SUF sup- DYSPEPSIA CURED FOR * QUARTER 
F Pp] NN G ply any play that is published. Our complete catalogue PEPSIKOLA TABLETS combine tonic and digestive 
s sent for the asking. THE PENN PUBLISHING Com- properties. Quick, sure, easy. Druggists, or Laxa- 
PANY, 923 Arch Street, Philadelphia. KOLA Co., 45 Vesey Street, N. Y 








PONG 


* + 
NAS 5 California | 
no rker, of England 
ee and back 


Many Diagrams and Iiustrations ATIONAL CONVENTION, Federation of Women’s Clubs, at Los 

GPPUTNAMS SONS NEW YORK Angeles, May 1 to 8. Round-trip tickets to Los Angeles or San i 
woven — Francisco, $50 from Chicago, $47.50 from St. Louis, $45 from Kansas 
City. Corresponding rates from all points east. On sale April 20 to 27; 
1) e return limit, June 25; open to everybody ; choice of direct routes returning. 
url 7 oO Ticket rate cut in two. The journey to California, through New Mexico 
and Arizona, over the Santa Fe, is a memorable one. En route see Grand 

Canyon of Arizona, world’s greatest scenic wonder. 
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The way to purity is through knowledge. 


——. _ » The Self & 


Sex Series The California Limited 


| has the unqualified 


» endorsement of best train for best travelers, daily, Chicago to Los Angeles, San Diego and | 
5 Dr. Joseph Cook, San Francisco. Also, two other first-class, through California trains, daily, 4 
Rev. Chas. M, Sheldon Harvey meals. 


Rev. F. B, Meyer, 
Dr. Theo, L. Cuyler, __ F 
: For descriptive books enclose ten cents postage to 
teh ga GENERAL PASSENGER OFFICE ty a nr t a e 
sho . z z 
Anthony Comstock, The dachiann, Tome Santa Fe R’y 
“ Pansy,” . 
Frances E. Willard, 
Lady H. Somerset, 
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Eminent Physicians and 
Hundreds of Others. 
SYLVANUS STALL, D.D. 

BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D.D. 

What a Young Boy Ought to Know. 

What a Young Man Ought to Know. 

What a Young Husband Ought to Know. 
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know. 
BOOKS TO WOMEN.  ™ Nr. Mary Wood-Allen, MD, and 


hat a Young Girl Ought to Know. 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know. 
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WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY. 








What a Young Wife Ought to Know. WHEN TREES ARE NOT USED. 
What a Woman of 45 Ought to Know. see, and appreciate the difference made toyour shoes if you keep them when mot in use - LEADAM’S SHOE TREES. 
i It is economy. Wet shoes dryin shape. The sole is flattened; the leverage does it and holdsit, You need never force your 
=~. a _ SE PRP. See ay angen: feet into carlat up shoes oagumn. Do notaccept hinged lasts or other substitutes. Ask your dealer for them by name, which 
ir Publishing Co., 59 Real Estate Trust Building, is on every pair. For men and women, $1.00 per pair. Illustrated booklet on “The Care of Shoes.” free. Money returned if 
eee eee not satisfactory. LIONEL N. LEADAM, 130 Palmetto Street, Brooklyn, New York. 
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